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Late Nights, Early Mornings 


There was nothing quite like a New York morning to awaken the soul. Dressed in just his jeans, Dave stood at 
the large window and looked over the slowly awakening city. Before him was the skyline that was famous the 
world over with Central Park nestled among it all. Picking up his phone, he snapped a quick photo. 


The previous night had been interesting to say the least. Dave was in New York for another of the many 
events he found himself invited to. Award ceremonies, meetings, contract signings, parties, fundraisers, political 
rallies, launch parties; Dave was the go to guy when the hosts needed a smiling face and someone who was 


going to encourage everyone else to get as drunk as possible. 


Which was exactly what he'd done. A half empty bottle of Crown Royale sat on the night stand and, stretched 


out on the bed and still asleep, was the man who'd made Dave's night just a little more fun. 
Not that Dave had been expecting to run into the guy but coming face to face with Megadeth's formidable 
guitarist. With his long, dark hair and well built body it was what Dave imagined he'd look like if he played in a 


speed metal band. Chris was gorgeous and Dave wasn't sorry that he'd run into him. 


They'd spent the night holed up in a corner of the after party's bar, drinking and talking music. He was mildly 


surprised at how passionate Chris was about music. Dave had always thought that Mustaine's presence may 
put a dampener on such things but Chris smiled and shone and talked Dave through his favourite bands. His 
surprise had grown even more when, at the end of the night, instead of just exchanging phone numbers, Dave 


had found himself hauled back to the other man's room. 


Not that he was complaining. He was a sucker for new people and new experiences. It was what kept Dave 


moving and searching for that next big thing. 


And Chris hadn't disappointed. The welts on Dave's back were testament to that. Once he'd been stripped naked, 
Dave had found himself bent over the bed and mercilessly fucked. He liked it rough and, again, Chris didn't 
disappoint. Once, twice, three times Chris had given it to him before he'd pulled away and left Dave a panting, 
sweating mess on the bed 


Then the belt had come out and Dave couldn't have been happier. His screams had been muffled by the pillows 
as the well worn leather had cut into his ass and back. The pain had been sharp, leaving an almost comforting 

sting in its wake, one that Dave was still feeling the morning after. Again and again, Chris had taken him, never 
seeming to tire of plunging his cock into Dave's ass. And Dave had welcomed each and every movement, his 


seed soaking the bed. 


Just as the sun was beginning to rise, they'd finally fallen into an exhausted slumber. Dave had accepted 


Chris's gentle kisses, the taller man pulling him into a deep, caring embrace before sleep had taken over. 


